At lunchtime, we are still confined to our respective classrooms. We are blissful. As first-years, we never thought we would be given any role at all. There are a few concerns, however. As Megumi, Tako Its main character is a boy of our age, who ends up stealing a rare specimen of the moth from his friend, Emile. "Isn't it a bizarre story?" I attempt a conversation with Mita-kun.
Perhaps
"The moth the boy wants so badly is nothing but hideous." I point at the picture of the moth on the page. "Look at these enormous wings. They have such a weird pattern; it looks like an owl's eyes.
Besides, everyone knows that whereas butterflies are delicate and
